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** Will you tell 


** Death !” said the other, holding him back 


me what I am to do!” 
“Do! Nothing easier. Make a moonlight flitting in two hours’ 


time with the young gentleman (he’s quite ready to go; I have 


been giving him good advice as we came along,) and get as fa 


' ay Let . ‘ here r nd 
from ndon as you can ct me Know where you are, and 


She must come round; she can't hold out 


leave the rest to me 














long ; and as to the chances of your being retaken in the mea 
while, why it wasn’t one man who got out of Newgate, but three 
hundred. Think of that, for your comfort 

*“ We must support life.— How 

“ How ' repeated the blind mar ‘“ By eat g@ and drink 4 
And how get meat and drink but by paving for Money he 
cried, slapping his pocket; “is money the word! Why, the 
streets have been running money. Devil send that the sport's 
not over vet, for these are jolly time golden, rare, roaring, 
scrambling times Hallo, bully, allo’ hallo! Drink, bully 
drink. Where are ve thers Hallo 

With such vociferations, and wit boisterous mater w 
bespoke his perfect abandonment to t reneral license and dis 
wder, he groped his way toward the shed, where Hugh and 
Barna y were sitting on tl round, and entered 

* Put it about he ed, handit his flask to Iluch ‘The 
kennels run with wine rold. (ruineas and str r water flow 
from the ; About with it, « it spare it! 

IEexha ed vashed, unshorr be med with smoke and 
dust his ir clotted w 1 vod $ Voice gone, so that 
he sr Ke \ ner his skin pare ed 1 Vv ever his whole 
body s¢ d cut, and beate i i Hugh took the flask 
and fr ea it toh 3 He wa 1 e act ol drinking, when the 
front t shed was suddenly darkened d De s stood before 
them 

No » ofl said t onag 1 itory 
t sH s ed his dra t ind eved fh ~ w 1no 
pleasant look m head to foot. * No ence ‘ Ba 

too, eh’? How are y Bart V And two er gentlemen ' 
\ r humble s unt, gre leme No offence » you either, I 
} ( | }, Drothers 

Notw ' r 1 tnes <¢ t s verv er Vv ar con 
fident manner ser | to have considerable sitation about 
enter uv and rema 1 side the roc le was ra er bette 
dressed t vearing the same suit of t ead-bare lack, 
it is true t havir nd s neck N es looking 
cravat of a yellowish white; and on his hands great leather 
gloves, such asa gardener might wear in following his trade 


His shoes were newly greased, and ornamented with a pair of 


pac k thre ad at his knee Ss had bee nm re 


rusty iron buckles; the 


he wanted buttons he wore pins. Altogether, 





pstafl or a bailiff's fi wer, des 
tion Of Keeping p the appear 
nee of a profeesiona! character, and making the best of the worst 





“You're very enug here,” said Mr. Dennis, pulling out 


pocket handkerchief, which looked like 


a cecomposed 
halter, and wiping his forehead im a nervous manner 


gh to prevent your finding us, 





ly smile vhen you do want me to know w ch way vou re 
riding, you must wear another sort of bells on your yrses Ah! 
I know the und o* them you wore last 1 t, and have t 
‘ k ears for ‘em, that’s the trut We but Vv are vo 
hrot 
He had by this t approached, a Vv Vv ltos 

down by n 

*“ Tlow am I?" answered H 1. * Where were 3 yesterday? 








eave me And what did you mean by re r your eyes am 
shank ve fist at n en 

I + my fist '—at y ) said D are y 
checking Hl ist fted hand, which looked threate r 

“Vo sic the 3 all one 

* Lord love y other, I meant not ry ae t under 
st 1 me by " I shouldn't wonder now e added i the 
tone Ades r ya a u red ma , ty tho t, be 

suse I wa 1 them chaps ithe prison, that I was a-g r 
tod ert the ba ers . 

Hugh a, WwW ) . e 4 

We M De s, mo \ {Vv j ( gh to 
make a mat strust his feller-creet I don't know what is 
Desert the ners, eh! Me! Ned De s, as Was so < stened 
by sown Is this axe vyour'n, brother 

Ye is sa Hug in the same s nma er as 
before ; “‘ itt t have rt yu had come in vay once 
or tw last I ‘ . 

“M ha ti said Mr. Dem s . y it in 
hie hand , p a < « : : 
“MM Ave t f md exer ’ St tin to 
the v t ta aw ' And y I a 
g t ask me to take a sup that ‘ere | tie, ¢ ‘ 

lugh tossed it towards As raised it to his lips, B 1 
t 1 mo ng them t e sient ked ea 

‘What's t utter, Ba vy! 5 I ¢c at 


Hugh and dropping the flask, but still holding the axe in his 








g 
hand 

‘Hush '" he answered soft ** What do I see glittering be- 
hind the hedge ‘” 

“ What !” cried the hangman, raising his voice to its est 
pitch, and laying hold of him and Hugh. * Not—not so_piers 
make 0 

That moment the shed was filled with armed men, and a body 
of horse, galloping into the field, drew up beiore it 

There !” said Dennis, who remained untouched among them 
when they had seized their prisoners, “it’s them two young 
ones, gentlemen, that the proclamation puts a price on. This 
other's an escaped felon I'm sorry for it, brother he added in 
a tone of resignation, ad imself to Hugh; ** but you've 
hrought it on yourseil you forced me to do it; you wouldn't 
respect the soundest constitootional princ ples, you know; you 
went and wiolated the wery frame-work of society I would 
soone have given away a tr le 1 charity than done this [ 
Ww i, upon my soul. If you keep fast hold on ‘em, gentle- 
men, Lt « I can make a shift to tie “em better than you car 

But this operation was postponed for a few moments by a new 


I'he blind man, whose ears were quicker than mos 








people's t, had been alarmed before Barnaby, by a rust ? 
in the Db es, | er cover of which the soldiers had advanced 
He retreated stantly—had hidden somewhere for a minute— 
and probahiy in 3 coniusion mistaking the point at which he 
iad em reve 1, was now seen run @ across the open me 2c 0W 

An officer cried directly that he 1 he ped to plund a hous 
last night Ile was loudly called on to surrender ran th 
harder, ] 1 few seconds would ive been out of gun-shot 
The word was give ind the men fired 

] e was a eathiess pause and a pr ls e, « 4 
whi eves wert him. He had been seen to start at the 
discharge as if the report had frightened him But he neither 
et j slackene ice 1 the ieast and ran n i v 
yards € The w t e rec r stagger, Or sig ila 
ness, vering of y nb, he ¢ ped 

Some of t n hurried up to where he lay, the ingman with 
t I very ng had passe is Kivy that the smoke w 
not yet s ered, but curled slowly off ina r 1, wh 
seemed like the dead man’s rit moving solen away. There 
were a lew ¢ s ol vod t! crass— vw he y tur 
ed him er t v ] 

‘* Look here! look her said hangman, stooy gy one 
Knee eside t t y, and gazing >» with a disco ate face at 
the officer and me ‘* Here's a pretty sig t 

‘Ss t of the way,” replied the thicer » reant! sec 
what he had n.” 

I'he man turned his pockets out upon the grass, and counted, 
esides some foreign coins and two cs, hve-and rty g eas 
in gold. These were bundled up in a handkerchief and carried 
away! the body remained there for the present, but six men and 
the serceal leit to take it to the nearest pubdiic-house 





‘Now then, il ¥ ire ong said the sergeant, clapping De n- 
nis on the back, and pointing alter the ofiicer who was waiking 
towards the s ed 

To which Mr. Dennis only replied, “ Don't t to me'” and 
then repeated what he had said be e, nameiy, Here'sa pretty 

its not e that e! C , I shou it ® serv 
ed the oe t, coo 

W vho,” said Mr. D , rising . 1 car om f 

{ a t K v¥ you were so t ] arte said 
sercvea l t 

l'¢ eart em? d De 3. * Te r-he L.o 
at this n Do vou ¢ ( etit t Do \ 
snot thr and through, t ( rw Ke | cea B 
ton I f I vw | Vtos “ \ 5 
us the \W s to be e of country ' 
powers to go a superses yr tine Willans inthis way’? W 3 
this poor tellow-creeturs Ss as a en, © « 

i t moments! I was here. I was w ¢. I was ready 
l ese are t nes, er, to ive t | g « 
ivainst t way, and slee com ly - . 
ward wery 
' e. is P : s . ubly 4 eV . 

rs ed to t work diverted f 
thos ! re ( gave s ghis an 
' n } ‘ r 

V i LH s i t 

t Av ' ‘ taken by 

a ie ) rt v t s I 

val wv } r ‘ depar ¢ f K ¢ 

v ll 1 Oniy ons ved Da vw 
al 4 1a . ‘ rais . 
that t to waive $ te | when TUT lor 
himself, be ved courage as he ‘ WwW : 
s ance that T > Ww r his jail, waerever I vht 
ind set 1 at liberty. But when they got London, and 


rioters, where the military were rooting out 





he er 1 he » that hie hone gone. ar 
ne crowd, he saw tbat his h pe was gone, ar 
to his death 





Mr. Dennis having despatched this piece 


ce, and havi 





—e 


the last remnant of 


id felt that he was 


olf Dusiness w 


ng retired into the 





tranquil respecta ty of private e, resolved to solace himse 
with half an r or so of female society. With this an e 
t se in his nd, he bent his steps toward the } se where 


Dolly and Miss Haredale were still confines 


been removed by order of M 














r. Simon Tappe 











e waiked along the streets with his leather gloves clasne¢ 
behind him, and his face indicative of cheerful thought and plea 
sant ca at Mr. Dennis might have been likened to a 
farmer ruminating among his crops, and enjoying ant a 
the bountiful gifts of Providence. Look where he w ls 
heap of ruins aflorded him rich promise of a working off 
whole town appeared to have been ploughed and sow 

rtured by 1 st enial weather; and a good harvest was a 
iand 

Having taken arms and resorted to deeds of violk 
the great main object of preserving the Old Bailey in a . 
rity, and rallows in all its pristine usefulness and mora 
deur, it we 1 be going too far to assert that Mr. Dennis had ever 
distinctly contemplated and foreseen this happy state of t g 
He rather looked on it as one of those mos‘ beautiful dis s 
t sw ire s tably brought a lor e behoo! 
vantage of good me He fe 18 were, personally refe 
in this prosperous ripening for the g et; and had never ‘ 
dered himself so much the pet and favourite child of Dest 
loved that lady so well or with such a calm and virtuous re 
a his e 

As to being taken up himseif as a rioter, a punished w 
t est, Mr. De s dismissed that poss ty from his t 
san k ( era g that the of conduct : 

ted at Ne te i the service id rendered that 

would be t 1 a set-off against anv evidence w } 
hat v isa men r of the crow that any ch 
! 8 t t be made against n by those w " 
themselves 0 NO certa y gotorr gnt; a t 
any triv erre s part sh { ur kily come 

e co st ess oi his ¢ e at present, and the g 
demar , exercise of its fun ns, would certainiy « 8 
to be winked at, and passed over In a word, | ad | € ‘ 
cards throughout, w vreat care ; had changed sides at t 
r K Of time lag Ge vered up two of the most notorious r 
ers, and a distinguished felon to boot; and was « te at his eas 
Saving—lor the $ a reservat , and even Mr. Dennis was 
not periectiy ippy—saving tor one circumstance ; to wit, the 
forcible detention of Dolly and Miss Haredale ina e almos 
adjoining his own This was a stum ng-block, for if they were 


heir power to g ve, | ace him in @ sit ation 





discovered and released, they could, by the testimony they ha 


and to set them at iiderty, first extor gy irom them an < 
secresy and silence, was a t g t t e thought of It was 
more perhaps, with an eve to i er w lurKe ‘ 
] ter than Irom S$ astra Love versation w ger 
t angma i . >; His sceps yw hastened e 
ciety, cursing t amorous natures of Ilug {1 Mr. Ta 
wil reat ) ess at every stcy t K 
Whe ‘ ‘ ser om In W thev we ‘ 
é L) 4 Miss Har 1 ‘ ew Sil e to 
est corner. But Miss Miggs, who was particularly t 
rr t f ately te er knees ¢ 
s im very c \“ me 
Wher y Simmuns Have mercy, good gentle 
mv s a weak \ ri€ lame s 
“ ve ‘ ( t { y i i 
Miss, Miss vhispered Dennis eck y to le 
ret come vo y ( ne het 
‘ y 
( « * this t , Miss M cos, W 
screa ’ y ened 8 and i < 
1 € v i gv mid s i 
im 3 £ s . I 
Why was I ever: to be , s s 
ssee ves, ex 
‘ { i a I wenty 
i i re ¢ i s 
to a< , Why. Mis PF 
oo J i ‘ t! f F 1 Miss 3 
clas s dis \ 
“ KS, t : 3 é r < . 
thed . ere ‘ ’ eneak t , r 
Miss H : LD Her « sit ve ‘ 
and her sy byr eans y e, si se, ar ‘ agres 
ce sAive eta ¢ ek. a 
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—— — — : : 
among all the small bones in her throat, gradually approached him 


« Sit dow said the hangman 





Suiting the action to the word, he thrust her rather suddenly 


into a chair; and designing to re-assure her by 





cularity, such as 





is adapted to please and fas- 
cinate the sex, converted his right forefinger into an ideal bradaw! 
or gimlet, and made as though he would screw the same into her 


hereat Miss Miggs shrieked again, and discovered symp- 





side—' 








toms of faintness 


** Lovey, my dear,”’ whispered Dennis, drawing his chair close 


“when was your yo 





to hers, ing man here iast, eh 


Miggs 





*“ My young man, good gentleman!" answered 1atone 


of exquisite distress 
“Ah! Simmuns, you know—him ?” said Dennis 


cr ed M ggs, 


with a burst of bitterness—and 


Dolly * Mine, good gen- 


** Mine, indeed,”’ 


as she said it she glanced towards 


tleman ! 


nnis wanted and expected 





This was just 
ae Ah'!"h sa l, 1OOA 


ng so soothingly, not to say amorously on 





Miggs, that she sat, as she afterwards remarked, on pins and 


needles of the sharpest Whitechapel kind, not knowing what 








intentions might be suggesting that expression to his features 
“| was afraid of that. J saw as much myself her fault. She 
wt ent ce em 

ae I Ww dn't,” cried M vgs, | ng her hands and look ng Ur 
wards with a kind of devo a ess, I wouldn't lay myself 

t as she does; I w dn't be as las her; I wouldn't seem 
to say to all male creeturs ‘co and kiss me’ "—and here a 
shudder quite convulsed her trame—-* for any earthly crowns es 
might be offered Wor Miggs added sols vy, “should 


not seduce me No Not if I wa 
‘Well, but y 


hdentiaily 


1 are We iS, YOU ANOW, 


“No, [am not, good gentleman,” answered Miggs, shaking 
it 








her head with an air of seli-denial which seemed to imply that 
ie yped she knew better. * N 
t charge me with 
dr l every now and then to 
r ed ! te edas rea 
eT trembied @€Xcessiy 
ances civing them to 
e Visiter er protest a 
on comp Ision, and at a great personal sacri , for their comn 
good. But at this t Mr. De s ced so very full of mea 


g. and gave such a singuiariy expressive twitch to his face as a 


request to her to come st nearer to him, that she ahandoned 


these little arts and gave vided attention 


When was Simmun here, I say?” quoth Dennis, in her ear 


“Nots 


Not all day the day before 


ce yesterday mort yr, and then oniy ior alew minutes 








* You know he me: all along to carry off that one said 
Dennis, indicating Dolly by the slightest possible jerk of his 
read :-—** A to hand you over to some y else 

Miss Miggs, who had fallen into a terrible state of grief when 
the first part of this sentence was spoken, recovered a little at 
the second, and seemed, by > six check she put upon her 
tears, to intimate t t ss v S arra nent might meet her 
views, and that it might, perhaps , i en question 

‘— But, unfortunately,” pursued De s, observed this 

someDocyv else was { 1 ol yo ser and even il € 
wasnt, s f ¥ else s t a er sa ver wit 
lian 

Miss Micgs relaps 

oe I we said D ; ear this se, and to sec 
rig WwW I was i ! va r 

Miss M s r g ag € \ many eaks and 
pauses from excess ‘ g s i been Sim- 
mun’s ba was , s, (mecniag D 

s i s r arts as 
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TO THE AUTUMN WIND.-——BY HENRY B. HIRST 


Sapty it sounds! the dirge of summer hours! 
Through the dim woods and misty orchards sighing ; 


Or, creeping wildly o'er the fading flowers, 
That ‘neath its breathings withering are lying ! 
It cometh like a requiem of the dead, 


Heard in the silence of the midnight only ; 


Or, like the moan of mourning spirits, shed 
O’er the sad scene in withered splendour lonely 


Unwelcome stranger! lovest thou to joy 
Over the beauties that thy hand hath faded, 
Or deem’st it pleasure with the dead to tov, 


Nor feel'st for those whose pathway thou hast shaded 


Or mournest thou the task to thee is given 
That thus, as onward thou art sadly sailing, 
Thou breath'st thy grief in agony to heaven, 


And mak’st us mournful with thy woful wailing 


passest on, 


ear unheeding ; 


ar dsc ape sere ar d wan, 


hou answer'st not, and slowly 


My invocation to thy 


And leav'st us now the 





And shoutest, laughing at its vain impeding ! 
Through the thin trees dash by » the red leaves rer d 
From the sad branches! or, through laurels sweeping, 
Bid proud and weak alike in anguish bend 
Whilst thou, their monarch, on thy course art kee ping ! 


Mr 


at the Park theatre have stamped him an act 


Samvet Butter —The recent performances of Mr. Butler 
or of fine powers 
and great versatility of talent. In speaking of his Hamlet, the 


London Globe says—* We were induced to pay the Haymarket 


theatre a visit last night to see Mr. Butler's Hamlet, of which 
we had heard favourable report, and report in this case was wel! 
founded. To an excellent figure, cast in the heroic mould, Mr 


Butler adds the advantages of a good education, sound judgment 


and admirable discretion rhe third so much of 


perhaps the finest as well as most critical and trving acting in 


the whole range of our drama is to be fou throughout a 





master-piece ; well conceived, well deli flective, and 
abounding in those fine, nice, discriminative touches, which more 
than any thing indicate the actor, the true actor, who not only 


down for him, but feels almost to ider 


was no studied 


speaks what is set 


i tihcation 


the author. There attitude, no starting for 


starting sake, no alterations of voice to ‘ split the ears of the 


groundlings and muke the judicious grieve,’ but feeling, deey 


tense, and in the right place, a fine spirited delive 
and a varied and al 
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new readings and points, all of which 


still seem to us, improvements. He was very flatteringly received 
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trac om 4 critique published in the London Examine ‘Mr 
Butler, as Walder, in the tragedy of the Avenger, was ] 
passioned and natural We know no traged of t prese 
dav who can take such a ra of the drama, 1 be « nivs 
periour in every thing. The more we see Mr. B the more we 
admire ; we get into his fee conce aud are cart 
a “ put once na t are s a theatre 
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was a mnan ol cesire y i¢ r 
marked e one ‘ ie ¢ one 
his wives yet we know at 
must be held by t te re ¢ seeing those whom we most love 
drop into the grave before us. The ss of our friends 1s the fine 
which nature levies upon our lengthened days. | ‘ € 
the order of nature, let us submit to her decrees witho re ing 
i f the morning of our life be gilded with € tr he 





mild beams of resignation be wanting to cheer its evening.” 


Foo.s.—Goethe sayvs—" Of all thieves, fools are the worst 
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THE CAN WOOING.-——-BY CHARLES MACKA 
le t give thee all my heart 
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